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Keeping Secrets 


Author's Notes: 


The look. 


Eddie was quick to sneak up to the hotel room he shared with Stone. They didn't often room together, but 
lately, Eddie had been making excuses to switch with Dave. So far, the silliest excuse he had come up with was 
that he was superstitious and couldn't sleep in room 43. He preferred to stay with Stone in room 414. Eddie 
knew it wouldn't be long before Dave caught on. But for now, he was going to take advantage of the fact that 


the drummer found him moody and eccentric. 


From the bag he carried, Eddie produced a black headband with two black furry triangles and smaller pink satin 
triangles inside of them. Cats ears. He straightened out the wires in each ear and then set the headband down 
on one of the double beds. Next, he pulled out a little black studded collar with a pink bow, a little bell, and a 
heart-shaped tag. Also hiding in the bag was a black eyeliner pencil, a bottle of lube, and a slender silver metal 
butt plug with a long black and pink furry tail attached to it. 


As Eddie lay the plug down on the bed, the door opened and Stone walked in He stopped short when he saw 
Eddie. "Hey, | didn't know you were back." 


"Just walked in, myself," Eddie replied, doing his best not to stammer or glance down at the items on the bed. 


But he couldn't help turning bright red and dropping his head slightly to let his hair fall and hide his face. 


Stone smiled and crossed the room to Eddie. He touched the shorter man's arm as he leaned down to kiss his 


cheek. "You know, sooner or later, they're going to figure us out" 

"Yeah, I'm sure. But for now .." He mumbled. 

Stone smiled and dropped his gaze to the items on the bed. "Oh." He quickly looked up at Eddie. "Just what do 
you plan on doing with these?" He asked with an amused grin as he picked up the butt plug in one hand and 

stroked the tail with the other. 

"I plan on dressing you up." It took him a few moments, but Eddie picked up his head and looked Stone in the 
eye. That was one of the best things about Stone, Eddie decided. He was patient and unassuming even though 
they both recognized that they came from different planets. Stone represented safety and trust to Eddie. 


The taller man scrunched up his nose. "Dressing me up?" 


Eddie closed his eyes and groaned as he pointed at Stone. "See?" He opened his eyes again. "That face! You made 


that face in that stupid interview the other day and | can't fucking stop thinking about it. Please?" 
Stone laughed softly and scrunched his nose up again. "This face?" 

"Goddamn you." 

He giggled as he reached out and picked up the leash. "And this? Cats don't walk well on leashes, Eddie." 
"Mine will." 


With a raised eyebrow, he asked, "Yours, huh?" Stone dropped the leash when he noticed the collar with its tag. 
Princess Kitty Meow?!" 


A touch of pink still colored his cheeks. Eddie grinned and nodded. 


Picking up the collar, Stone examined it, sliding his thumb over the engraved lettering. He smiled at the tiny 
bell, flicking it with a finger and making it jingle. "I'll do it," He murmured without looking up. 


As Stone started to gather everything, Eddie shoved his hands in his pockets. "I'll just wait here." He watched 
Stone enter the bathroom and returned the little grin the taller man gave him before closing the door. Eddie 


pulled off his sweatshirt and then sat down on the bed to unlace his boots and take them off. Then, as the 
minutes ticked by, Eddie started to pace and chew on a thumbnail. He glanced at the bathroom door every few 
seconds. When the door opened, Eddie froze. His mouth dropped when he saw Stone down on his hands and 


knees, holding the leash between his teeth. 


Stone smirked around the bit of leather as he slowly crawled forward, blushing a little as he took in Eddie's 
reaction. He wore the ears sitting back on his head a little and his hair falling around them and over the 
headband. There was a tiny black triangle on the end of his nose and three lines on each cheek for whiskers. He 
had also used the pencil to line his eyes. He lifted his head slightly to expose his neck, showing off the collar 
and making the tiny bell jingle. But the one thing that made Eddie catch his breath was the way Stone arched 
his back and pushed his ass up slightly, showing Eddie the plug and the tail 


"Oh, Jesus Christ," Eddie murmured. 


Stone pushed the handle of the leash into Eddie's hand and then gazed up at him with big, round, saucer eyes. 
When Eddie took the leash from his mouth, Stone scrunched his nose up. "Meow." 


The shorter man smiled as he squatted down in front of Stone and gently tickled two fingers under his chin 


"You look pretty fucking great. Thank you for doing this." 

Stone moved a little closer and smiled, closing his eyes and making a deep purring noise. Eddie pressed his lips 
against that smile as he slipped his hand to the back of Stone's neck, under his hair. Stone purred louder as he 
parted his lips, inviting Eddie to deepen the kiss. And, as he did so, Eddie slid his hand down Stone's back to his 
ass. He gently pressed on the butt plug, making Stone groan into the kiss. 

When Eddie pulled back, he licked his lips and grinned. "Want to go for a walk, kitten?" 


"As long as you don't mean someplace other than this room." 


Eddie shook his head. "We'll stay a secret for just a little longer.’ 


